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The Fools
fbh! ahih! Keep still!

' tell it BilL
mn' we'll have a pile of fun

wid & dollar Bill- /

pat's what we will,
i's just dead easy done!

we'll drop ‘er down
{4 de road, near town,
Wid a string on, fine and
s’ bobind de gate
we'll hide, an’ wait
For de fools ter come along!

A when—gee whiz! {|
pay sees what ‘tis,

Dey'll try ter swipe it cool.
An' den, by Jing,
well pull de string

An' boller April Fool!

fut the fun was dry,
Not & soul came by
To reward their patient walt!

0ATCAKE'S APRIL 1.

=]ARMER Oateake
had come to town
on a load of hay.
Alter exchanging
It for the market
price he proceedod
to see the “sighta,”
like farmers some-
times will, He had
not proceeded far
befors his atten-
tion was attracied
br & buge box on tep of which was n
board nign, which reud as follows:
LOOK OUT FOR THE BEAR.

Of course Mr, Oateake could not re-
dit the temptation of taking m sguint
i briln, o he ambled up to the box
nther pervously and peeped through

fie  bars that had been palled
ks the top o keep Mr. Bear
af Finding that the box was
miirely empty Mr. Oatcake be-
Pn o scrateh his hend., How had the
bear got out? Then someone yvelled
April Tool,  Mr, Onteake allowed that it

it 4 good one

later in the day Mr. Oateake took in
th dime musenm. He Interviewed the
it glrl, wiked populism  with the
barded lady, visited the chamber of
bortors, and had emjoyed himself gen-
eally when he saw the following sign:

SEE THE GREAT
RED BAT.
Draw Back the Curtain

He drew buek the ourtain, Then he
Bw 0 big red brick and turned a double
Emersanll In his haste to get away.
lie budn't counted on  being April-
fooled twice In one day,

After leaving the museum Mr. Oat-
cak® thonght he would take n drink or
%0, and at onece proceeded to m con-
venient liquor dispensary. “1'll take a
Ilw*r' e sald, putting a nickel on the
ar, "been April-fooled twice and have
tacloded to drown my feelings " Ha
¥ia just the Individual that the bar-
nder with the decoy beer glags was
looking for, It was produced in short
teier, and My, Oatealo showed himsel
9he rather an adept at the art of blow-
Ing off the foam. Then he expanded his
tapacious maw, preparatory to taking a
Eulp, But It wouldn’t gulp worth a cent
It as only an artificlally colored glass
With real foam Farmer Oateake con-
lided that he had better hiteh up and
wirt home. Nearing a railway grade
froming within the city Mmits he saw
I man frantically waving a red flag
Aad telling him to stop

No yer don't, yer gol darned flanne)-
monthed son-of-a-gun; 1've been fooled
thres times plreads.” and he plied the
Whip with effoct In another instant
Mr. Dateake and his outfic were taking
ivide oo the ca weatcher of the engine

o ;
TURN pe
NED A DOUBLE SOMERSET.

Far ;
tinataly he was not badly hurt, but

e upprogsy of
April 1 always causes
hira 1p shudder, >

iy \!h- ‘listors Wers Not There.
ts h.t;l.“"rl'-'lu naval officer, wishing
tire to o Ce¥lon river, asked a na-
ik "}:' him o place where thers
i 4 "o alligntors.  The mative took
Mheer 700! close 1o the estuary. The
Iluuu’:mm Lls dip; whils drying
ey e 2Kod o his guide why theve
e ETOr uny alligators in that pool.
“Uhe Use, wah." the Cingalese replied,
Y plenty ‘frald of shark."
A have & brand of whisky tn San
o culied the “Horn of Plonty”

Teras S-I!:Iq-‘_'m corn you coplonsly. —

Wiy

sirong:

And the fools, they say,

Who were fooled that day

Were the fools behind the gag..
—James Courtney Challls. »

THE THREE MISS BROWNS.

Their Wonderful PFresont

Came of I

Bang! bang! went the door bell,
rang learfully.

“Betty,” sald
mistress, “go out
giant = that
deor bell™

The door bell jingled and rattled
and mang! Hetty tripped dowustairs
ara opened the door,

A distriet messenger, three fost
high, stood on the doorstep, smoking
a pownrful cigarette. Now and again
a cloud of smoke hid him from view.

The smull messenger held bis cigar-
ettt lightly and gracefully In the alr
and sald

“Here's a box for Miss Brown. Theee
Is 26 cents due on v

Betty pald the money and took the
box.

Then he shot down the steps lke a
méteor and actually ran to a cigar
store on the corner after another pack-
nge of cigaretles,

“Miss Brown!" called Betty from the
hallway, “here I8 a box for yon'"

Throe pretty young ladies answersd

mnd What
It
the boarding-lionse

and soe who that
Is trying to break the

tae eall, for it happened there were
three Miss Browns in the boarding-
house.

“Which Miss Brown™ asked each

In chorus.

“There Is no Arst name,"
“only Miss Brown."

The three fair Miss Browns looked
at the hox in a brown study, It was
certainly meant for a Miss Brown In
their boarding-house, for the number
had been ‘fi!ll'n in Iui'gn numbers on
the box lid

The Miss Hrowns agroed that they
would open the box snd i there was
nothing In It to indicate which of
them the box was lntended for they
wounld divide s contents

The three Miss HBrowns opeped the
box with gleeful faces and great ex-
pectations.

There was nothing In It but a brick

The day was April 1.

snld Betty:

A DREADFUL DAY.

The Quick-Tempersd Vather and His
Trariing Liitle Boy.
The father had been out late (he

night hefore, "working on the books at
the office,” you know, and when he sat
down to breakfast with his wife and
Willie, rosy-cheeked, mischlevous, and
lovable Willle, their anly ¢hild, he wan
uot in good himor

He found fault becunse the coffes
had ecooled iwhile breaklfnst was wall-
img for him), he grumbled because his
eggs were too hard bolled, and he made
his wife and child as miserable as he
himsel! was

The climax of his ugliness wus
reachsd when for some fancied sin on
Willie's part he rushed the boy inio
the parlor and gave him a sound
thrashing

When breakfast was resumed it was
saten In sllence except for the child's
half-choked sobe

The tather was sorry for what he had
done, He had g nervous temperament
He did not stop lo smoke his usual
morning pipe, tnt hurried away, As
he reached the door Willle came up lo
him with upturned face and sald

wwillle wants to kiss papa. Willie
loves papn.”’

The father's heart was touched and
he regretied his actions, Riding down-
town In the train he read in his morn
Ing paper of the death of a little boy
by being run over while at play by a
passing truck. He tmagined the seene,
and It was impressed upon his mind.
Then his mind ran on with strauge im-
aginings. What If his boy shonld be
killed. What If when he arrived lome
ut night Willie should be dend-—deal
before he could tell hiin boy how much
ke loved him, and bow sorry he wid for
his ernel conduct,

Of conrse there was not one chance in
a milllon of his losing his ehild; but
then! there was that one chanee. The
{dea soon developed into a prosentiment
that haunted him all day. He per-
formed his duties in i mechanioal man-
ner, while picturing a white casket,
and a chubby little face cold in death.
By night he had worked himselfl into a
tarrible montal condition. He left the
OL* tealm and walked with nervous

steps toward home.

Willle was not playing in front of
the house as nsual, The father missed

the ysual kiss and “Hello, papa! I'm
glad you've come

He asconded the stops. He saw
white crape on the dooy bell, He resled

and gasped for breath, and saw nothing
it mist. Then recovering himsell, ke
openied the door, and with molst eyes
entered the house,

What was It he saw? Wan It Willle?
You, It was his llitle son who merrily
shouted

“April Fool, papa; April Fool!" And
papa didn't do a thing to Willie.—8. Ry
Egor In New York World,

SHE DID IT.

What e Was Kent For, Though Net
What He Expected.

He was young and enthusiastic, and
he loved her to distraction.

“If T could but serve you,” he sald
tc the object of his sdoration, *1 would
indeed be the happlest of mortals. Com-
mond me.”

And the damsel blushed and sald
she would

“Stay here a moment and I will giva
¥ou & note to take to a friend. You
will bring back s package,” and she
smiled, oh! so sweetly, as she glided
irom the room.

She returned in & few Woments and
hended him the preclious message,
Away he flew. Distance was no ob«
ject to him, He reached his destination,
The letter was opened and returned
with the remark that the package he
was to fetch was at another remote
part of the town,

He flew there, only to be referred to
the sergeant of police, at the nearest
station, The sergeant read the mes-
suge and directed him to another
officlal, who in his turn sent the young
man four miies ont of the city. But the
elinsive packnge was not to be found.

One sent him to Brooklyn, sanother
to Jersey City, until at length, weary,
footsore and unable to go further, he
sutik vpon a doorstep and tearing open
the missive read these words:

“Send the fool further."

The dawn of April 2 was breaking.—
New York Journal

A fisod One on Mr. Hank.

The best April-fool joke of recent
times was played on a Chicago commis-
slon merchant a few years ago. Chi-
cago commission merchants are not al-
ways good natured and Mr. Blank was
no exception to the rule. In fact, he
was unnsually gruff, and was never
known to take a joke as such, That Is
probably the reason that he was & fav-
orite mark for the practical joker, On
March 81 one of his friends caused the
following nd to appear in the columns
of o Chlcngo paper the following morn-
Ing

Wanted -Fifty Maltese cats at once,
Highest prices puld. Bring them along.
Blank, Commission Merchant, —S, Wa-
iter streel,

When Mr. Biank arrived at his store
he was surprised to see a llne of boys
in front of his store each with a cat
nonder hix arm. When he learned what
it was all about he became a veritable
madman, It was many weeks beforg
he recoversd his composure,

April Fools' Day in Africa.

notice which

Nd ven

Missionary
way my colleagus went?

Cannibal—He just passed down five

nilputes ago.

Follty am 1;
This s my day.
The old, the young.
The grave, the gay,
Abide awhile with ma to cheer
The world's dull, humdrum way.

The richest man,
The proudest girl;
The pollshed wit,
The heavy churl
Are caught off guard and jostled muck
1n folly's merry whirl,

No harm is meant;
All's but for fun;
And when the day
Its course has run,
Whoever's done the mischiel gay
Have all themselves been “done,”

A Futare Convenlenre

Diggles had been working hard for a
long time with a refractory heating
apparatus. He came out of the base-
ment with blus fingers and a red nose,
and an exprossion of repressed emotion
ot his face

“Maria,” he gald, “there’s one com-
fort about It.”

“What Is 1t?*

“We needn't worry about lee next
summer, 1 think 1 have struck a plan
that's entirely reliable. If we want to
get anything good and cold we'll take
it down and put it into that heating
apparatus.  Only we must be careful
not to leave it too long, or 111 freeze.”
—Clocinnatl Commercial-Gazette,

Harder to Get At

“] suppose that it would tale a great
donl of observation and experience to
enable a man to pick the fastest horse
sntered for a race,” she remarked.

wyen.” repiled the man of mournful

{emce; “but that isn’t what you are
::yp.l:‘ to do. What you want s to p_i‘ek
tbe horse that is going to win'=
v ashington Biar,

IN MY LADY'SCORNER.

INTERESTING READING
WOMEN AND GIRLS,

FOR

Carrent Notes of the Modes and Piey-
Attire—The Urare
for Belts—A Countess’ Exploit —Some

Timely Recipes,

ures of Feminine

HE stores teem
once more ‘with
buyem! Now, how-
ever, they are not
In search of gifis,
but bargains, And
the bargains are to
bes had. Silks ecan
be bought at half-
price and the wise
woman lays In a
stock for next
summer. Now, too, is A good oppor-
tunity to buy school dresses for the
little ones.

Those bought for them at the begin-
ning of the term are rather shabby and
new ones must be segured, Rough
goods, boucles, camel's bair, cheviots,
are best for cold days apnd should be of
some bright coloring. These dresses
are ofttimes trimmed with fur, while no
gown Is complete without a bit of vel-
vet somewhere about it,

A frock for a girl of 7, of red and
brown boucle, has a plain, full skirt.

The yoke is of red velvet and the boucie
Wouse beneath it has a band of red vel-
vet down the center of the front and
back. On these bands are double rows
of tiny pearl buttons. The large puffed
gleeves have revers of boucle falling
over them, Alaska sable edaes the re-
vers and a velvet belt encircles the
walst,

Another frock for an alder girl, is of
4 blue and cream mixed goods. The
skirt Is plain, as in the other dress, and
the round walst is tight-fitting, Two

SUNDAY

slashes in the front of the walst reveal
cream silk and blune velvet forms collar
and belt.—The Latest, in Chicago News.

Current Crars Tor Helis
To Yvette Guilbert we owe the pres-
ent erage for metal belts and feminine

harness of all descriptions, combining
all the g!fierand splendor of the orlent.
liere the tall, slender, willowy girl con-
siders harsell decldedly at an advan-
tage, bus In the general opinion she is
not half so fascinating as the petite,
round-waisted girl, with her pretty

waist caught around with & narrow,
glittering belt. This “harness” fad has

taken deep root as an evening gown
adjunct, and & very [fetching fnlsh
they make usually.

A chie, fairy-like frock for & young
debutante, which she Is to wear at a
big social function In Washinglon,
whither the family are going for the
EelEon's gayery, was seen several days
ago. The skirt waa simply and severely
made of crisp white satin, run through
with dull blue stripes, which shone
through the gauzy overskirt of sheeny
white mousseline de aole, luid smoothly
over It from walst to foot, where it
was finlshed by & deep hen-stitched
hem, There was a tiny baby blouse,
with the mousselive de soie pouching
freely aver a broad belt of fligree gold
which eacircled the walst. [t was cut
in a square fashlon about the shoulders
and Bnished by a “harness” of tur-
quolse, pearls, and gold, Atting smooth-
Iy over the shoulders and (alling down
to the walst in loose, tab ends. The
sleeves are baby pouffs of plain dull-
blue satin, covered over with mousse-
line de sole, thickly studded with gold-
rimmed turquolse. Altogether it was a
simple, girlish frock, but wonderfully
lovely,

A Conntess’ Eaploit.

A young and attractive woman In
Paris, who is sald to be a countess, pro-
poses to go from Marsellles to Paris
In a balloon with a Men as her com-
panion. She is what they call in France

good. Pest of all, they are extremely
comfortable, High-backed chairs are
becotning, a fact which has done much
toward making them popular. Carvings
In woods or gilt and rich brooade throw
out into greater evidence a handsome
tollet, and it s funny to see how bome
women know this and pose accordingly.

Timely Hecjpes,

Hominy pudding—Two ecupfuls ot
vold bolled hominy, two tablespoonfuls
of melted butter, throe well-beaten eggn
and one cup of sweet milk, Mix thor-
oughly, season to taste and bake in &
buttered pan for one-half hour., This
pudding may be served with the meat
course at dinner,

Bread pudding—Slice a loaf of stale
bread, spread with butter: put a layer
in the bottom of & deep baking dish;

cover wilth stoned raisins and saliced
citron. Put in another layer of bread
snd fruit, Beat four eggs wiith one-

balf cupful of sugar; add two pinta of

milk. Flavor with sutmeg and pour
over the pudding. Serve with rich
BaUCe.

Mre. Cornelia K.—Have you ever
tried potato souffle? If you want a
dainty breakfast dish take potatoes
that have been freshly baked and cut
off the top; scrape out the mealy in-
g&lde and baving beaten them with a
little cream, butter, pepper and salt,

put the mixture hack into the jackets, |

piling high over the edges., Put it into

A “dompteuse,” this rranslated into | the oven and bake It a light brown.

GARTERS, STOCKINGS AND SUCH—-THRE NEWEST.

English meaning a “lady lion tamer™
and this extraordinary performance s
to be for the benetit of the sick sol-
diers who have survived the Madagns-
car expedition. It is by no means cer-
taln, however, that she will be able
to make this unique trip. A few nights
ago she had a dangerous adventure in
her wild beast cage. She had scarcely
cloged the door when Tzar, the most
savage and ferocious lion of the lot,
sprung at her and clawed her in the
breast and arms. A punic ensued in

MORNING,

the menngerle, and a rush was made
for the entrance. but the brave coun-
tess stood her gronnd unterrified and
managed to beat the lion off, Then sha
stralghtened herself up and made Tear
g0 throngh his usual performance. The
panic was allayed and the spectators
hegan to wildly applaud the couragrous
woman. U'ndissuaded by this adven-
ture she Insists that she will give her
balloon performance at an early date
with the same lion that attacked her,
Yet she ts but a new hand at llon tam-
ing. 8he began to exhibit hersell with
wild animals In a Parisian musle hall,
and went from there to Lyons, thence
to Marsellles. She is not appearing un-
der her family name,

To Clear the Complexion.

T+ B. M. asks if washing the face In
hot water every night and applying cold
erepm will enuse halr to grow on the
face, Also give some way to soften and
whiten the skin, Answer: The use of
hot water and cold eream Is not Hkely
to eaune the face to become disfigured
with hair. Sulll 1t may do wso; or If
there s a natural tendency that way,
it may be increased by such means
Keeping the skin perfectly clean is one
of the very best things that ean possl-
bly be done. Then rub Into It some
delicate preparation like rose water and
glycerine,

Wigh-Nacked Chalrs

There Is a ¢crage for big, high-backed
chairs that were fashionable in Eng-
lund long age. They do not show any
woodwork. They can scarcely be called
graceful, ba" the lines are sald to be

Auntie—An old-fashioned remedy for
a cold I8 flixweed lemonade. Take one
piat of water, two small teaspoanfuls
of the seed, juice of two lemons anid
sweeten to taste. This should be lced
for drinking.

Censomme— Take two pounds of lean
beef and a knuckle of veal; cut the
meat into small pleces, Pul two ounces
of butter in & frying-pan, and set over
thee fire to brown; add the meat and
stir for fve minutes. Turn Into & soup
kettle: cover and let simmer for one-
buit bour, pour over one-half gallon of
rold water, and boil four hours. Add
one carrol, one onlon, one stalk of cel-
ery, chopped fine,

Common seashore sand will greatly |

improve the appearance of old velvet
and remove all the dust. Sprinkle the
velvet with the fine sand and then
brush until none remalns, alwaye
brushing the pile the wrong way.

me Tiny Streak of Hiaok.

Few women wstop to think
they
of black material in their costumes,
Many of the new swell frocks wouid
be minus thoir finlshing touches. A
young woman who is something of an
artist and who lays great stress on the
benuty of her gowns, designed by her-
self, went 1o n eelebrited designer for
A gown, but told the greal man very
decidedly that she did not wish wso
much as o speck of hlack upon it. “Very
well,” sald he, and no black was used
In due time the gown was finished and
sent to her hotel, The result was far
from satlsfactory. “What ails 11?" she
asked her friends,
but all pronounced it flat and lacking
in chitk. In great wrath the lady took
the gown back

"It has no style.” she declared

“Very true, but If you will allow me
to follow my own tastes, | will please
madam.” sald the designer

The gown was for a big dinner, and
was made up of brilliant rose. pale
pink and silver brocaded in soft tones,
with no decoration save Its own rich-
ness. When the lady again recelved
her gown it had a tiny edging of Mack
ostrich trimming on the edge of the
revers and a handsomely cut girdle of
Jet ornamented the walst

A bhandsome strest gown of a clear,
soft prune colored boucle Is handsonie-
Iy decorated with chinchHla fur and
black satin, The skirt is extravaganily
wide, and has about the foot some dis
tance apart broad bands of the fur

what

The bodice is snngly Ntted and slashed
open from the shoulder to belt to show
A mar-

an under vest of black satim.

row belt of blaek encircles the walst,
The sleeves are mandolin shaped llke
the bodice, from shoulder te slbow, to
thow an under part of biack asatin,
Chinchilla edges the wrists. A amall
eape collar, of prune cloth, edged with
fur, flarea jauntily about the thromt,
which I1s finished by an unusually high
stock collar, edged with uarrow fur,

woulid look like without the ald |

No one conld tell, |

HUMORIST'S CORNER.

BOME PLEASANT PARACRAPHS
FOR LEAN READERS.

*Listen to the Coming Woman"-—Tha
Sell-Closing Door—Practice Makes Far-
fect, or, How Brother Holdemapp Sas
ceeded s » Church Celiector

ISTEN to the
Coming Wom-
an,

Yoicing this pro-
gresaive age;
Among many fads
and fancies,
Dresa Reform is all

the rage.

Widen out
streets
sidewalks;

Room is what the women lack:

| Room to move and turn around in;

| For' the bustle’s coming back.

|

Elevate your frescoed cellings;

Raise vour roofs nearer the sky:

For next summer’s style of coiffure

| Wil be over three feet high,

your
and

| A Dime Noveletts

CHAPTER L
“Halt!"

| CHAPTER I1.

Another step and Dick Hovey wonld
bhave been a dead man.

Perhaps.

“Trow up yer han's."

Dick Hovey's hands went up. As

they did so a dozem bandils sprang
from their concealment and surrounds-
| ed him.,

CHAPTER 111,

“Really, gentlemen,” sald he. good-
| naturadly, “yvou almost surprised me;
| 1 wasn't looking for an audience way

out here; "deed I wasn't. But I am
pleased, gentlemen, more than pleased.
Your very looks denote your intelli-
gence, nud an intelligent crowd is the
| crowd I like to meet. All joking aside,
boys, It would be Impossible to find
your equal this side of the Rockies,
and right here I'm going to put my
statement to test. Step forward, gents,
and let me show you this little—"

“Hol" on dere, keep dem n's up™
commanded the wily leader, And Dick
Hovey, simple, harmless Dick Hovey,
| oheyed.

| CHAPTER IV.
|  Agaln the stiliness was
Diek Hoves's volce,

“Oh. certainly, gentlemen, If you wish
it. But dead straight, now, I have a
little article here that is bound to in-
terest you all. Its equal has never been
known. Step up, boys, and see for

broken by

yourselves Take them from my
pockets if you will. They won't hurt
| you; they won't bite you. Warranted

not to kick, bite, break or go off half-
cocked. Here you are, boyvs, just one
apiece. I've got just an even dozen.
There, you wind it up so, and it goes off
0. Hear that! Ain't it beaotiful?
And only twenty-five cents aplece.”

CHAPTER V.

Every bandit dropped his rifle and
took one of the toys. They were in-
tensely amusing and had never before
been seen in the mountalns,

“Now," sald Dick, “connect them all
together and we have a ministure
brass band, Here,” to the leader, “'con-
| peet yours to mine and the music plays

thus!

CHAPTER VT.

The very Instant the connection was
made every outlaw fell senseless In 2is
tracks.

“Ha, ha, ha'" laughed Gen, Ulysses
MeClellan Traller, the great govern-
ment deputy, allas Dick Hovey.

“Ha, ha, ha'" he repeated, “eloctric-

| ity fetches "em when rifle balls would
only make ‘em laugh.”

CHAPTER VIL
Three plstol ghots in rapid succession
| hrought a dozen assisting deputies with
horses from the pass below, and as
| the last tava of the sun were kissing
the mountain peaks good-by twelve of
the worst moonshiners In Deathtrap
Lodge were safely landed In the coune
|ty Jall
CHAPTER VIIL
A month Inter n banguet was held In
Washington in honor of the great Gen,
1. M. Trailer, government detective.
It was a grand aftalr, Al the high
ladies of the land worshipped at his
spurred feer, and now it is whispered
that he Is about to make a highly suds
cosstnl entry upon the dramatic stage
(The Ead)

Practice Makes Perfoch

The Parson—Hiess me' who took up
the colleciion to«day? 1t is the most
1 of the sesson,

The Deacon—0, don't be bashtul, Bill;
our dear Brother Holdemupp, the com-
verted rind agent, passed the basket




